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Mfichel Grey was missing. All -the police
in Paris could not have told us more. The
man had.vanished like a phantom, leaving
no word, no message, no letter. The city
had taken him from our sight. Whether
he were alive or dead, in France or out of
France, a willing abscorder or the victim
of the assassin, neither friend nor enemy
could toll He had gone like the night,
and had left us to face the problem as we
might.
That was a. problem for us, and that we

could not begin and end with his going,
I never had a doubt. He had been seen
about with Sir Nicolas for the best part
of a mouth; my master's game with his
sister, Dora Grey, was known to all the
town about; there wasn't a servant in the
hotel that didn't understand where the
hate between the two men came from.
And, to cap all, the man went away at the
height of It, and we.were left with the
girl, and with all the talk that followed
his disappearance.
Until this moment I had looked upon the

whole episode as a handsome turn of
fortune. There were many weeks after
the strange hoax of the golden egg when
my master never put his nose outside the
Hotel de Lille. In all the years I've known
him I can never remember such an upset
as that business was both to his health
and to his energy. He seemed just like one
stupefied. with no taste for work and no
taste for play The little money that he
possersed dribbled away pound by pound
until I had to find what was wanted even
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She is an Artist From Boston.
for his daily living. He no longer earned
inything at the billiard table; he scarce
read the r.ewspapers. There were days
when he never got up from his bed; days
when he did not open hit lips to man or
woman. And I do believe that he *as
arver so low, or in such a queer way, as
pon the evening that brought him face

face with Dora Grey and gave a turn
his life which he was to feel for many

years.
She came to the hotel quite sudden-an

auburn-haired, blue-eyed little thing with
the fairest skin woman ever had, and a
way with her which was wonderful to see.
The name down in the visitor's book was
"Dora Grey of Boston-" and just above it
Staw wrlttea "Michel Grey, artist." But
I didn't mark the man until the following
morning, though Sir Nicolas, who had
gone down into the garden that night, the
first time for many weeks, was as full of
the pair of them as he could be.
"Hildebrand," says he, "there's an

American couple below which is worth the
knowing. She's an artist from Boston, and
she's come to the schools. It's the Greys,
the railway people, they are; and rolling
in the money. Did ye hear a fair-haired
girl laughing at the top of her voice in the
garden' Well, that's the one I mean.
Faith, it's speaking manners these Ameri-
cans have for sure. She'd told me her his-
tory before we'd done the soup."
"Is she staying lung, sir?" I asked.
"Three months certain, and likely longer.

She's come here to be rear the painting.
That was her brother that sat opposite
Jack Ames tonight. A white-faced man,
with a liver, I'll wager. I'll know him bet-
ter this time tomorrow."
It was extraordinary, I must say, to see

how a little thing like this drew him out
of himself. While he'd gone down to din-
ner telling me that I should find his body
in the morgue before the month was out,
he came up to bed all cheerful like a boy,
and next morning he took an hour to dress
himself. I saw him sitting down with the
Americans to dejeuner, and after dinner
he was three -hours with the brother over
at the billiard room at the Cafe Rouge.
Then I knew that the business had begun,
and that luck had lifted us out of the
groove again.
"They're a queer couple altogether, Hilde-

brand." says Sir Nicolas. when I took him
his coffee next morning; "bedad! the man
puzzles me. He's as mean of the money
as a Scotchman out of Montrose. There
was three hours we were playing last night
and not a sovereign changed hands."
"You won't pay many bills out of that,

sir." says I.
"And don't I know It. Isn't It the girl

I'm thinking of? They're the railway peo-
ple I'd be telling you--the Greys of Boston.
That was a lucky day which sent them to
the Hotel de Lille; and for three months,
too. You can do much with a woman In
three months. Hildebrand."
"That you can. s!r, if she's willing."
"Oh. she'll be willing enough by and by.
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Storage Ware Houses: 2Mi st. near MI.

In our I'phoslstering and Repair Shop'-with the sleknid~workmen guid facitijes
we have-we tmake old Furniture look
like new.

Buying and seln for cash makes notad accounts. It lowera prices, and 5smoure adva~ntageus to you than the so-
entlied 'credit.'' for it does not allow of
lo,-es--bheane you are not charged for
them, as is the case with "credit"
qtore.s. We can arrange terms satistae-
tortly for you.

Box Coiuches.
--A '-ertain sort we sell at $II.oo
-are guaranteed to give as much
wear and service as any $20 Couch
ever made-or we will upholster
them free of cost.

40 Black Bessemer Steel Springs are
usedl in the seat-which last nas spring
edgie alt around.
The frame is umde of hardwood that

w.iil resist the inroads of the moth like
c-.dar-andu~ th~at exhales no odor, as the
pine or popltar francs all do.
No Excelafor is used ini upholstering-

.
the undecrstuliing is of XX Moss, with
soft cotton top.
The Wardrobe Box part is lined.

--In French Stripe Cretonnes or
Figured Denims the price is $r I.
--We have wardrobe-lined Box
Couches for as little as $8--but we
cannot give them our guarantee.

There's no sugar for an American tongue
like a title to roll over it. I was the man
of the party before I'd known her an hour.
She's just the sweetest bit of a brogue you
ever heard, and her father's worth 3,000,-
000. Get me my light frock coat, will you
know I'm to drive to St. Cloud this very
morning."
Well, he went off with her sure enough,

the pair of them dressed up until you
might have p.ked them out of a thousand.
When he was gone, and the place was put
a bit straight, I strolled over to the Cafe
Rouge to get my lunch and read the Eng-
lish papers. Paris was beginning to be full
again then, for we were almost through
the autumn, and the gardens were cold at
nights. But you could find the folks you
wanted any time 'from middaf until 4, and'
ro sooner was I in the place than I saw
Michel Grey, the brother of the little Amer-
ican woman Sir Nicolas had just driven to
St. Cloud. He was sitting at a table, and
thfre was a bottle of hock before him.

Hailoa, my man," cried he, as I passed
him, and he didn't speak a bit like an
American, "I'd half a dosen words with you
if you don't mind."
"With the greatest pleasure In life, sir,"

I replied, thinking at the same time what
a peculiar-lcoking gentleman he was.
"Is it long since you left Dublin?" asks

he. quite calm like, and pretending to see
nothing of the start I gave.
"Would that be any business of yours?"

I asked, sharp and short, and looking at
him in a way he couldn't mistake.
"Certainly it would be," said he, "a cousin

of mine knew a Sir Nicolas Steele in Dub-
in three years ago, and I was wondering
if It was the same."
"Then you should have asked my guv-

nor," says I, while my heart began to jump
so that I could hardly hold my hand still.
"Oh, no offense," cries he, and with that

he slipped a five-franc piece into my hand.
"You've been in Paris long?" he asks.
"A month or more," says I, thinking

where I could have him.
"Are you going back to London soon?'
"We are going back at the end of Novem-

ber. Sir Nicolas has engagements in
London that mouth."
"Oh, then, you are going back?"
"Whywhat vould be doing all the winter

here in Paris?"
He seemed to think a while over this,

taking a drink of the hock and rolling his
bleary eyes as though he was looking for
some one In the garden. Presently he said:
"Do you like the situation you're in?"
"Oh," said I, 'It's much the same as

other situations. Here today and gone to-
morrow."
"Then you travel a good deal?"
"That's so-but travel or no travel, it's

all the same to me."
"Your master seems a pleasant sort of

gentleman?"-
"I should call him that."
"He's a baronet or something, isn't he?"
"Exactly; he's Sir Nicolas Steele of Castle

Itath, County Kerry."
"A generous man, I should say."
I looked at him straight, for I'd read him

up by this time.
"It's a cold morning for talking in the

open air, sir," says I, and -with that -I
turned on my heels altd. lott.hm.
Now, though I had taken it coolly enough,

a duller head than mine could have 'shen
through the man's talk,
' "What's in the wind is this," said I to
myself, when I got tack to the hotel,
"you've heard some gossip, my fine gentle-
man, and you want to get to the bottom of
it. If it's true that a cousin of yours knew
Sir Nicolas Steele in Dublin three years
ago, then you'll wite to him, and what
you'll learn won't keep your sister at the
Hotel de Lille. Maybe that cousin is in
Europe: more probably he's in America,
which gives us a month. Anyway, it's youthat we've got to play, and the sooner we
begin the better."
This was my thought, and yet simple as

it seemed, there was something happened
later in the day which gave a new turn
altogether to it. I'd been bothering my
head with the matter all afternoon, mak-
ing nothing new of it outside the fact that
the danger signal had been rung,. so to
speak, when what should happen but that
just before 7 o'clock I met the man again

"Would that be any business of
yours t"

face to face in the corridor of the hotel,
and the sight of him fairly took my breath
away. I shouldn't have called him a

healthy person any time, hut now his eyes
were sunken away something dreadful to
see-while his cheeks were hollow like the
cheeks of one just got up from a fever
bed. White as his face had been in the
morning, the color of it was like a bit of
Dlaster of Paris in the afternoon. And
what was more than this the way he walk-
ed, feeling his road with his hands, like a
blind man, and staring before him as
though he was frightened that every step
he took might land him on nothing. Never
have I seen the muscles of a man's mouth
twitch so much, or a man's fingers look so
like claws. If he had been stark raving
mad, he could not have given me a greater
shock-and I stood there before him feel-
ing like a child that has seen something
horrible on the staIrs and does not know
whether to go forward or to go back.
There was a minute when, seeing him

clutch h'ild of the banister atnd fix his
dreadful eyes on mue. I thou~flat he was
going to strike n-e. He uilf raised his
right arm, but let" it drop quickly again
an I began to mumbie somethirng that I
could not hear. His speech was thick like
that of a dfrunken man, and yet I could
have sworn that drink was not the matter
with him. Quite otherwise, he appeared tohe In great pain, and when he got his
words out at last, they came with gasps
like the words of a man suffering,
"Where's your shoddy baronet?" he asked.
"What's that?" said I.
"Your Nicolas Steele, card-sharp and

thief?" he went on, and this took me more
aback than If he'd hit me,
"Look here," said I, "you're a bold 'nan,

but l( you don't want to be horsewhipped
Out of this hotel, don't say that twice."
"Then you mean to say that he isn't?"
"A hundred times. A more honorable

gentleman doesn't breathe in Paris, and If
it wasn't for the state you were in, young
man, I'd let you know it, too."
This silenced him a bit. He stood rocking

on his heels for a minute or more, and then
muttering something between his teeth
which I could not make out, he continued
his march up the stairs, A Quarter of an
hour later, Sir Nicolas himself drove up
with the young American, and he hadn't
been in the hotei two minutes before I'd
told him what had passed and what I'd
seen. Strange to say, he took it as calm as
a man hearing of the weather.
"The fellow's a lunatic; that's what he

Is," he cried, while he began to dress for
the opera, "she's told me his history com-
ing home. He's a drug drinker, and what
he remembers today, he'll know nothing of
tomorrow, or, perhaps, for a month ormore, Ye needn't mind him no more than
a toy pistol. I have her word for It, and
that's good enough for me."
"Then his cousin wasn't In Dublin three

years ago?" asked I.
'Indeedl and he was. and that's the humor

of it. He left before my affair, d'ye see,
and if they write him, it's a pretty tale of
mea he'll be tellng. Rodna I ouldn't hwa
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wished it better if me own hands had the
planning of it.'
"I am glad to hear that, sir." said 1. "so

icng as the young lady doesn't listen."
"Listen-not she. It's easy for the ears

to be shut when the heart is open. Su'es
won't I be marrying her withinthe month
She's American. you must -emember,
tied to nobody's apron strings. Oh, it was
a famous day that kept us at the Hotel de
Lille."

(To be continued on Wednesday.)

MGR. SATOLLI TO REMAIN.

After His Nomination as Cardinal He
Will Be Given Another Title.

FInom the New York Herald.
ROME. September 2, 1895.-The pope has

declded -that Mgr. Satoli, after hia nomina-
tion as cardinal at the next consistory. will
remain in America 'with the title of pro
delegato apostolico.

A PICKPOCKET'S TRICK.

Dropped a Rided Purse In the Pocket
Nearest at Hand.

From the Chicago Tribune.
Charles C. Cook, a druggist of No. 150

Pine street, had a curious experience while
witnessing the base ball game Saturdgly,
During a hard rain, at 4:30, the spectators
crowded closely around the most shelterd
spot. As the shower ceased the people be-

gan to separate. Then Mr. Cook felt -a

slight tug at his coat. Thinking he had
been robbed, he clapped his hands on his
pocket and found that nothing had been
taken. His watch and a 35 bill had not
been touched.
Greatly relieved, he was turning away to

watch the game, when, taking his hand-
kerchief from his coat pocket, be became
aware there was a purse inside. As he had
none himself, he thought that some pick-
pocket had probably emptied its contents

and slipped it into his pocket. The situa-
tion was awkward. In a moment the man
who had been robbed might raise a cry
and the pocketbook be found in Mr. Cook's
possession. He dared not drop it on the
ground for fear of being seen. With great
presence of mind he determined to leave
the grounds.
Accordingly, he started for the elevated

train, feeling as if pursued by the crowd.
Accosted by a man who asked for a street,
he felt sure he was in a detective's grasp,
and was about to produce the purse when
the man went away. If a passenger caught
his eye on the car he was convinced that
the owner followed him. While waiting
at Adams and State streets for a carette
two policemen came up. Mr. Cook felt that
his hour had come, and was expecting to
be grabbed and placed in a pastrol wagons
but the "cops" passed on without arrest-
ing him, and he finally reached his place
of business in safety. Here he ventured to
open the pocket book. The owner's name
was ascertained, as some half dozen cards
within showed him to be George J1. Harris,
agent for the Ogdensburg Transit Com-
pany. Every cent of money was gone, but
the pockets were filled with passes.

A Woman's Choice of Profession.
From Hiarper's Bazar.
It is hard, very hard, under any circum'-
stances, for a woman to choose a profes-
sion in life, for the good reason that
she has to decide between two bundles of
hay. cne on either side of her. If she'
elects to give up her Inherited profession
of domesticity for another of choice, It
would seem that she should be more than
sure of her peculiar fitness for public life.
And yet, as the only possible school for
such equipment lies In public work, there
is ample reason for perplexlity.
If we fail, we fail, is not a motto for
women. Though written for a woman't
lips, there are many words. While man-
hood takes failure with comparative stolid-
ity and tries again on another track,
womanhood Is crushed and humiliated.
Therefore It Is best that she should choose
her world's work wisely.
in the selection of a profession there arn

of course many questions of fitness for a
woman to consider, but there Is one uni-
versal test which applies equally to all the
professions she can enter into, though it
seems to be co3nsidered least of all in the
weighing of pros and cons. The first ques-
tion a woman should ask herself when
she thinks of leaving her four walls in
body or on paper of' canvas is this, "Am
I fitted for the struggle?"
If her answer be only weakness, let her

stay where she Is so long as those walls
can possibly continue to shelter her. Fo#
no matter how deep her caliing for public
or semi-public life, the work she thinks of
doing Is, after all, the world's work, and
she must take the world's buffets In its
accomplishment.
Repeatedly gifted women who have seem-

ed divinely called to one or another pro-
fession have failed, and failed utterly and
lamentably, simply because they could not
grasp the cold fact that the distinct pro-
fession was not all they had to learn.
Lack of power to meet the world--to
struggle-Is at the root of more failures
than is unfitness for the specific work un-
dertaken. How to prepare a bandage is
one thing; the applying It quite another
but equally necessary part of a nurse's
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There: aas a bysa4 red Hear, above his
errple that el-aheuspot of a thousand

-uns -cduld-- never veder 'ep.alflaa edges of

t were ragged #f?'Hangury idoking, aand
here- Evei llglia s~tr In thi' center that

showed. the bone beneath was .but skin-

11m covered. He raised a blackened and

)rawny-hand to his head when he saw a

-eporter for The -Star-looking at it.
"That was a crack from a mail crane,"

he- said' simply. "I was running. 707 that1ight, and -there were ten-ears:behind. me,
Six 9f 'em were coaches pack:ed, to the

spped fora moment An TTooliIowe!
toward 'the- round house withe something
4ks.--shuddere - - -, n .,- --
"I -ate to think of that night. Not on

rcount of this orack," he added hastily';

!of course; It was pretty't.ad. but get

aver it all right, and it don't bother me

oiuch except In bad weather. Then it aches

nd- Jumpa like-well, like _Itself;-,there's

0thing else to compare it with that I

Enow -of. -What I mean is," he continued,

pthat I hate to think. of that nhat be-:ause of the half a hair's breadth that
saved three hunded -souls from eternity.[ left Pittsburg ahalf hour behind. There

ad been a m -up on the main division
>etween a freight ana a hand car, and a
ouple of rails had been knocked loose. We
sad to wait till they were fixed, and that

nade us-late.

"Everybody was mad, because we'd have
:o tear the ground up to make connectionshead for the southeast and south. 707 wasone of our great big engines. The boiler
stood up high and the engine cab roof was
)retty near down on top of it. There was
mnly room to stick my arm over if I want-

ed to get a light for my pipe from Jack,ny fireman, and my side of the cab was

hat narrow and crowded that when I was

nside and the weather was cold and I'd
shut the door nobody on the outside could

tpen it unless I squeezed up toward the
"Wupelo, sras Ias sayengoce looe. hadeavy train tind they wasers flie mota

"Eeoy w aslomadpl ,gon becaus we'dthen:oterTht'he ue ha to ecetobag

mae ofr onra beig teais The boilerlar. u ihn uld the engie cabpoo as

saitardown ta on topedf it'dTmake was

wer to get of lhforda-bound fom aoar

who' hieant aye and eose ab wasl

haty ar an coed th atwdgv whenoa a blasnledthe werahe was heavy and I' ady

equat the rnbodyenstbeause co lde

peen'it urnles hal rsghtend he towadghe
"W elsr atsth waos. synw a

"ea ta sad the angr out mote

ywllark, saying: 'Don skout or e n-

gie; Tht'sprety ea to extfra .yougt

run.'ar neidews the dmvsiond rupei-

tendWen e plot, th epot moverraid tou mn tand hI hopde'p mamkn te

maeh outhern liie onion bcadtue the
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wearen' dmawin 'emaf right and shec ouht
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"hen aharcamoie an t cab ather
lark salyig 'andt kic wereout yourrin-

on Itha'st eretty nertosoofoiytoerun. to ket waedIsu the disio Wuenrandent fo s e a me i a, oerbeag

Lngsurtn, and Whenadeupeachmid tho

mathe southern cif I ad to runthad

frtyveo nd gent thereake theat.

"e nightn adelnark ight can teeal Thue e wad opn, and Ieehdtethe cobrak were totick toegiveottle

alone. It wasn'tnearlyigtandgtheroadlsoweheluin, nd ther asa har gotten aharp, emade'm ejut be~hfor youigot thre.
A Ig Awadyu we wasent dark, and the

tak smould sa I opnde the bo iort
whnfca el tocmedip~ the cabsfar.

hran out.Ama, rn that fue ween work-

wingin bull atert the wre jus trngo
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tnd souhen Jcsa me sawl and jutped
torty-seve inute tonn' nnake that.neha
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cause I was jammed in against It. He went
up on the other side, but be couldn't get
across the boiler. I tell you, air, it was
terrible.
'There was 707 going wide open a good

sixty miles an hour, with the grade begin-
ning to drop and the speed getting faster
every second. Jack said he expected to see
us jump the track at every little curve, and..
it seemed a million years to him. But peo-
pie have got to think quicker than a train's
Cunning at such a time as that, and Jack -
thought of that sharp curve and high bank
this side of the junction and now not five
miles off.
"He got out of the cab, grabbed the edge

of the roof, and drew himself up. Then he
crawled over and sized up the window I'd
been looking out of when the crane hit me.
There was no way of getting in except In
bending himself down from the roof and
letting ge everything and making a sort
of a curved dive. He could hear the south-
em blow for the junction as he made the
.jump or the slide, for that's what it was.
His body got caught in the window, but he
was far enough in to grab the throttle.
With his legs sticking out of that window
he closed her down slowly, so as not to
break things up, and he was working the
air brakes when 707 ran easy onto that
high curve, and came to a stop about forty
yards from the junction. The junction peo-
ple and the train hands ran up to see what
was the matter. They took me out for
dead, after cuttirg the door, but they
helped Jack out first. He'd fainted dead
away with the air brake wire clutched in
his hand."
The engineer wiped the perspiration from

his brow and the ?car seemed all the red-
der.
"People up in front have some pretty

close calls sometimes, and know when they
miss 'em, but, bless you, the people be-
hind 'em don't dream of how near they are
sometimes to kingdom come."

*bserved Next Saturday.
Not more than 1,000 paraders turned out

yesterday in Philadelphia to take part in
the Labor day demonstration. Yesterday
was not observed as a holiday by the
banks or business houses in that city, the
stock and produce exchanges alone closing
their doors. In Pennsylvania the first Sat-
urday in September is observed as Labor
day.
The United Labor League turned out

about 500 men, but there was no display of
red flags, as the police authorities forbade
it. Each one of the paraders, however,
wore a red badge, with the number of his
lodge printed upon it. What was evidently
tsed as a substitute for the red emblem
was a banner with the words "The powers
that be Sear the red flag.' on one side and
"Socialist Ideas are progressing. neverthe-
less," on the other.

Botli the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acta
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys,

LeradBowels, cleanses the aye-
tenm effectually, dispels colds, head.-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of it. kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
it. action and truly beneficial in its
effect., prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, it.
many excellent qualities commend it4
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.
Syrup of tfigs is for sale in 50

cent bottles by all leading drug-
gist. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishesto try it. Donotacceptany
substitute.
CALIFORMMA FiD STRUP CQ,
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THE FREE LIBRARY NeliWmDT.

*UgfSAsked to Grntfy a HealthyPabtie Desire.
tern the Poplir Health Magaine
The movement for the establishnent of a
ree library and reading room in Washing.
on, which has, it is estimated, sene three
million books and pamphlets stored away
a the various private and dovernment col-
actions. commends itself to all who desire

.
make such literature more yaalable for

ducational purposes.
The facilities for night reading, so coveted
y the masses engaged in day occupations,
re very few in thi city, and the co-
peratien of Congress in meeting this pub-lc desire is earnestly sought. The canaq
f personal and public hygiene, among oth.
rs, would be much furthered if the work-
ag classes had access at night to the hooks
ad p:rodicals devoted to this all-important
ubject, and could follow up hints and facts
therwise obtained, by a judicious course
f reading.
A recent visit to the new public library of
boaton convinced us that competent critics
ave well declared it to be the noblest and:sst perfect public building in the United
iates. As one enters the vestibale, theeauty of the stone carvings and the rich.
ess of the marbles, added to the elegancef its decorative features, cannot fail to
rpress the dullest mind with some sense
f reverence for the inclosure. and as he
roceeds to the various reading depart-aents, freely opened in the most gencrus
nd informal way for the public comfort,

Is something of a revelation to the
tranger to find himself so genuinely wel-
omed and above suspicion or restraint.
Books are brought from the shelving overn ingenious miniature cable system direct-
r into the alcove of the delivery roomyrhence they are given out over the desk to
be readers. Readers in Bates Hall may
ave the books they want brought to them
Without being obliged to stir frm their
ables. Application slips are sent the at-
endants in the stacks through pneumatic
ubes. The average time a reader has to
raft for his book is seven minutes. Any
re, whether a citizen of Boston or not, is
relcome to take out any of the library's
ocks-for "hall use." They are broug't tory table specified and may be left there toe collected by the attendant when you are
brough.
Several hundred magazines are arranged
n racks from which you may help yourself
,t will. There are no seats "reservad for
adies," for such a distinction woqid be In-
idious where alt are invited guests; and
he plainer ihe apparel, the more beneficent
he influence received from this assoclation.
The juvenile room, where the most popu-
ir children's bzoks are shelved. to be takentown by the children themselves, offers a
harming novelty of its kind, and some idea
f the cosmopolitan nature of Boston may
e gleaned by a visit to the newspaper
oom, and an inspection of the two hun-
red issues from all parts of the world
here displayed.

Where the South Misses It.

rom the Savannah (Ga.) Newa.
A state exchinge says that the best
lcrses ever driven in Early county were
aised there. It costs but little more to
aise a mule' there than a cow, yet Early
ounty pays out annually for mules and
iorses $20,000. Corn can be made at a cost
f not more than 20 cents per bushel, yet
larly county pays out annually for corn
10.000. Meat can be raised as cheaply as
tnywhere on'earth, yet Early county pays
rut annually for meat $55,000. Oats can
ie made at less cost than corn, yet there
vas sold in Blakely alone over 1,000 bush-is for seed this year. Hay can be made
if as good quality and at less than half
he cost of that brought from Kentucky,
ret. twenty car loads have been broughto Early poupty this year.

WOMEN'SFACES-mike fowers, fade
and witherwithtime;
the bloom ofthe rose
is only known to the
healthy woman'a
cheeks. The nerv-
ons strain caused by
the ailments and
pains peculiar to the
sex, and the labor
and worryof rearing
a family, can often

be traced by the lines in the woman's face.
Dull eyes, the sallow or wrinkled face and
those "feelings of weakness" have their
rise in the derangements and irregularities
peculiar to women. The functional de-
rangements, painful disorders, and chronic
weaknesses of women, can be cured with
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription. For the
young girl just.enteriug womanhood, for
the mother and those about to become
mothers, and later in "the change of lif "

the "Prescription ''is just what theyne;
it aids nature in preparing the system for
the change. Its a medicine presrbed for
thirty-yess,,in the diseases of women, by
Dr. R. V. Pierce, chiefconsulting ican
to the Invalids' Hotel and Surgi nsti-
tuite,atiBftralo,lN. Y. Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription will cure the chronic inflamma-
tion of the lining membranes which cause
such exhausting drains upon the system.
It cues nervous prostration, sleeplessness,
faintness, nervous debility and al disorders
arising from derangement of the female
organs and functions.
Mrs. Jgan Wr.ranus, of Mohawl. Lass Co..

wngas, writes: "1
wassickfor overthree
yearss with blinddizzy~pl~ ion of
hack and head, ad
at times would haveHechs weak tired fee!-
lag when I fis *got

uinthe morning.
adat times nervoos

chills.
The physicians dif-

fered as to what mydisease wss. but none
of them did mean
good. As soon as I
commenced taking Dr.
Pierces Favorite Pt-
well ights, adIth ,ners feeling and the
.1mie withou etigtired I tookI al the

bmotte Prescuti'an.dtnofemse y",
R eecgeecee.

Catch the Dollars *
BAs They Drop.
5When we made up our
minds that none of the
stock on hand should go *
into our new building the
price on everything in our
sales rooms and store-

S houses dropped-and way 0
down, too. Turned every- 0
thing into bargains-

Parlor Furniture,
DiigRoom FurnIture,BDnn oom Furniture,

Hall Furniture,0
Kitchen Furniture,

5 pesof all sorts.

SD fan deeptons ,

Biby Carriages-

and the credit accommo-
dation isn't withheld for all
the prices are but skele-

tosof what they were-

andor what there is value
S Advantageous times-
5these-for you.

House & Herrmnann,@17919Si, S21 A 0'3211T1 Sr'.

No mattes what the tee . is er bef
many doctorsbase failedto tea at
your drugglet fora !¢-ent vieli ae of
Munyon's Cae., ad if you are nbotbee.

fited your maeq will 3anded. This
VoeuPeny pats up
A.cure toeverydl.e..
THE ANIMAL EXTRACTS.

anuazifo nbet .sss. P utaia.Imo.
O mDDi m Este t o hs s e 9 e.,

wt Wass at the ert
h 3GILB . Satin of Jt tu (111d. so

Turrnm. For Premaatta. Denay.
OVARINi For Ds.. et Wm en.
THYROIDIytu, _o ra ad igmpurtieso

Dore, b drops. Palss $1.7d,
DoL OWNERL .

Columbia Chemical Co.,
1404 VOURMTN ST. N.W.

Dend tar book.

BRIAR PIPE
CIVEN AWAY

OE
POUND
bale
OF

DUKES
MIXTURE
for 35nts
Every pipe sbmped
DUKES MIXTURE or <|
2o. PACKAGES5$

Defective Hearing
1 a":s--"tct"e that I. y .m*|a| . b..e

reudld-eteraoho have ma. e l ir
otter pas with roatt rmisng etil==""Iat a

ththe ats, al pl-

cut oaf ro e.aayjdteesri of thl Sme.
If ye rte a them. des't delay ay Mgancom to me and ee what 2.n be Ge trIt.Oesltation is free and chate easoable N

doaire treatansat. I s ake t .peg 4 tyf dhamem
theCe. TORat. Km, ed

JOR DAN
142i F Street N. W.

Office Hours: 9 to 1 s a.m., 2 to 4 and
ana.wes-. 6 to 8 p.m.

If the Siemens-Lungren Gas lamp
only saved the gas it-would be worth
more than 25c. a month-the cost'
of renting it per month. But it sheds
a beautiful white light-and is ab-
solutely safe. 25C. a month rental.
Oa. AppisineRa.
1428 W. Y. ave. sas-se

Paper Hanging!ic.'A aw a"Co. ma stt-.Yo u reandsat the Fbaai."a.
" " " sock of Waltlfa~ .e1

" * " In the hewest r.dehe
Fat lk and Conhtnatomor Ialabl . Wak

" " t a ptrio tsianteed. tesImetr ee t t Wi s
" .. " Daadms. Feetu ndWR . Beas.

nr. rpantin,.
McC. Parr Co., iii St.

M 6 te t [ as Dlti r.)

You're Too Fat.
There Are
Others.

ead Wht Thy by-hewr h a h We

F t lst.~ n tm rtt.

hles w rei p leo y auho r t da oba
te ah ritn re t e Gettote eal.

(I Pg. ate t 1th a d bm hiugam.
rap .l o. G.v rDear, until N.Yabre, 11.

bed lera "using t D r.SuTr esabe Obeity."
*rauIN apt 20o0. tac Agrt. Une' ittlbe
alg, isadput. o., no. 13 staedused.
New~s York eiry, Ded A o. 43 Wps. 22t1 mtm-t

tion,. Herylel elected, Mrcua ce wh
ponsh outh send ad a alLn

dotrs- be 'te by , Ge a tes wrtsae e o
telesdiutt nstiadtillt es.

Gted ncy pondad clseas ed an ublea.

BeicOle Gutrte . a ee etu

hae lo th ai I lea wae aer mmd


